Mrs. James W. Nichols 5/17/85 

4810 Washington St., 

Wilmington, Del. 19809 

Bear Libby, 


Hoi/ thoughtful of you to send me a copy of the picture of us in out high school 
class play I Thanks, much. It has me wallowing in nostalgia again, as I have been often 
recently in correspondence with (big) Sam Silver and Noe Labovsky. By coincidence, after 
ray mother died my older sister sent me a couple of clippings non had kept and one was 
about "Jonesy" in the horning News. I have only three recollections of that play: I was 
sioic and in tact was not able to go to the prom; I hammed it up, by intent, probably 
terribly, but it went over big; and teasing Eleanor Matson. (To whom I'll return.) 
it the dress rehearsal I was i n the w ings, she was on stage and fith a loud stage 
whisper I said, ^"Eleanor, your jss: petticoat is showing!" She replied, "Silly! 

Its a slip!" 


Sam Silver is a rabbit in Delray ^each, Fla. , .here the Labovskys spend the 
first couple of months of the year after his retirement from Dupont, as a nylon 
plant troubleshooter after retirement he and his wife have seen much of the world. 

I remember all the names and all the faces but I have no recollections of only 
a few of the people in the play. I remember the last time I saw Tommy Tingle, on the 
train to Wilmington when he was still at Arkpolis. 

Eleanor's and my paths crossed in 1948, without personal contact, and I've been 
rather curious about the whole thing, if you or Jimmy can provide any eJj&ightenment. 

I was leaving employment as news and. special events editor of the Washington 
Good Music -Station, to move to near here and start a farm, when I was Informed that 
she was at the station supposedly investigating me for the so-called Dies committee, 
the house of Representatives committee on UnAmerican Activities. For some reason, in 
doing this she stayed away from me, and I wonder about that, too. 


I'd had previous experiences with tfa&t committee coming from its unsuccessful 
efforts to frame me on ephemeral charges, all that was usually necessary in those 
days, when its real purpose was to interfere with a book I was writing about them. 
They tried also to portray me as some kind of Communist, for which there never was , 
any basis. In the end their agent was indicted for two felonies. I guess those sirdge 
people never forgave me for defeating them in their dirty tricks. 


But I wondered where and how, if she ever did, Eleanor got the training and 


experience required to be 
an investigative reporter) 


an investigator (which I had been for the Senate and as 
and how she could bring herself to he associated with 


such people. They were racists aadd almost pro-Nazi. They were anti-Catholic, ant/- 
Semitic, anti-labor, anti-FDR, etc. Real extremists. Moreover, I do not remember that 
in high school Eleanor ever h--.d any serious thoughts about anything. Except keeping 
her parents from knowing that she smoked, which cane to light by accident one night 
when Jimmy Borup and I -./ere there. (Does either of you know whatjjt happened to Jimmy? 

I heard he and Beg Abbott got married, don' t know if they did, and haven't heard a 
word since. He and I were good friends.) 


I've also wondered how, knowing how indenpendent of mind I was even then, 
Eleanor could have possibly believe that I could ever have subjected myself to 
unthinking Communist discipline, and why she would and how she could "investigate" 
me while staying away from me, either at work or by phoning mo at home. I've never 
had an unlisted number. .. .So, if you know anything about Eleanor, I'm curious and 
interested. SJje may have been using- her maiden name but I then thought that she'd 
gotten to about 35 without-marrying. 



